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HE T R A G E D IE OF 

Anthonie, and Cleopatra. 


QjfBus Trim us. Scama Trima. 



"Demetrius and Philo. 

Philo . 

Ay, but this dotage of our Generals 
Orc-flowes the meafurc: thofc his goodly eyes 
That o’re the Files and Mutters of the W arre, 
Haue glow’d like plated Mars : 

Now bend, now turnc 

The Office and Deuotion of their view 

Vpon a Tawny Front. His Captaincs heart. 

Which in the feuffles of great Fights hath bur ft 
The Buckles on his breft, reneages all temper, 

And is become the Bellowes and the Fan 
To code a Gypfies Luft. 

Flomjb . Enter Anthony 9 Chop atrafter Ladies } the 
Traine,mth £ much f fanning her . 

Lookc where they come: 

Take but good note, and you fhall fee in him 
(The triple Pillar of the world) transform’d 
Into a Strumpets Foole. Behold and Ice* 

dee. If it be Loue indeed, tell me iiowYnuch. 

Ant. There’s beggery in the loue that can be reckon’d 
Cleo. He fet a bourne how farre to be belou’d. 

Ant* Thea muft thou ncedesfinde out new Heaucn, 
new Earth, 

Enter a Meffenger. 

Mef Ncwes(my good Lord)fromRome. 

Ant, Grates me,thcfumme. 

Cleo. Nay hearc diem Anthony. 

Fuhia perchance is angry: Or who knower. 

If the icarfc-beardcd Cafur haue not fent 
Hispowrcfull Mandate to you.Do this^or this; 

Take in that Kingdome^nd Infranchifc that: 

Perform Y or elfe we damne thcc. 

Ant, How,my Loue ? 

Cleo* Perchance? Nay ; and mod like: 

Youmuft not flay heere longer, your difmiflion 
It come from Cafar, therefore heare it Anthony: 

Where’s Fuluias ProceiTc? (Cafars I would fay) both 
Call in the Mcflcngcrs : As I am Egypts Quecnc, 

Thou blufbeft Anthony > and that blood of thine 
Is C*I* rs homager: dfe fo thy cheeke payes Ihaiue, 
When ihrill-tongu’d Fuluia fcolds, The Meffcngers. 

Ant. Let Rome in Tyber melt, and the wide Arch 
Of the raing’d Empire fall :Hecreismy fpace, 
Kingdbmes arc clay; Our dungie earth alike 


Fcetls Beaft as Man; the Noblenefle oflife 
Is to do thus: when iuch a mutuall paire, 

* And fuch a twaine can doo’t, in which I bindc 
One paine ofpunifhmcnt^thc world to weete 
Wc ftand vp Peereleffe. 

Cleo . Excellent falfhood : 

Why did he marry FhIhm , and not loue her? 
lie icecne the Foolc l am hot. Anthony will be hiirktf* 
Ant But ftirr’d by Cleopatra. 

Now forth* loue ofLpue,and h.er foft homes, 

Let’s not confound the time with Conference liarfh* 
There’s not a minute of our lines fhould Itrctch * 
Without fome plealure now. What fpoit to night? 
Cleo. Heare the Ambaffadors. 

Ant . Fyc wrangling Q^eene : 

Whom euerv thing becomes, to chide,to laugh, 

To weepe: whoeuery paifiqn fully flriucs 
To make it felfe (in Thce)f3irc,3nd admir’d. 

No Mcflenger but thine, and all alone, to night 
Wee’l wander through the ftrect$,and note 
The qualities of people. Come my Queene, 

Laft night you did defirc it. Spcake not to vs. 

Exeunt rvith the Twine, 

T)er/i. Is Caftr with Anthonins priz’d fo flight ? 

Philo . Sir fometimes when he is not Anthony^ 

He comes too fhort of that great Property 
Which ftill fhould go with Anthony. 

Dem. I am full forry, that hee spproucs the common 
Lyar,v/ho thus fpcakes ofbim at Rome; but I will hope 
of better deeds to morrow. Reft you happy. Exeunt 

Enter Enobarbta^ Lamprius^a Southfaycr , Rannius % Ltoillv • 
us > Charmian 9 Iras , Mardian the Eunuch, 
and A lex as. 

Char . L. Alexaty fweet Alexas, moft any thing Alex as ) 
almcft moft Mo\wttAlexas i where’s the Soothiayer 
that you prai s’d fo ro’th’Queene ? Oh that I knewe this 
Husband, which you fay, muft change his Hornes with 
Garlands, 

Alex. Soothfayer* 

Sooth. Your W! 11? 

Char . Is this the Man ? Is’t you fir that know things ? 
Sooth . In Natures infinite booke ofSccrecic,alittUI 
can read. 

Alex. Shew him your hand. 

Enob. Bring in the Banket quickly: Wine enough, 

Cleopa 


(Anthony and Qenpatra. 


Cleopatra's health to drinke. 

Char. Good fir,giuc me good Fortune. 

Sooth . I make not, but forefee. 

Char. Pray then, forefee me one. j 

Sooth. You fhall be yet farre fairer then you arc. 

Char . Hemeanes infleflh. 

Iras. No,you fhall paint when you are old. 

Char . Wrinkles forbid. 

e Alex. Vex not his preference, be attcntii*e. 

Char . Huflh. 

Sooth . You fhall be more beloumg,thenbeloucd. 

Char* I had rather heate my Liucr with drinking. 

Alex. Nay,Heare him. 

Char. Good now fome excellent Fortune: Let mee 
be married to three Kings in a forenoone, and Widdo w 
them all: Let me haue a Childe at fifty, to whom Herode 
oflewry may do Homage. Finde me to marric me \a ith 
Ottauius fafar, and companion me with my Miftris. 

Sooth. You {Rail ouc-liue the Lady whom you ferue. 

Char. Oh excellent, 1 loue long life better then Figs. 

Sooth. You haue leenc and proued a fairer former for¬ 
tune, then that which is to approach. 

Char. Then belike my Children fhrll haue no names: 
prythee how many Boycs and Wenches muft 1 haue. 

Sooth, lfeuery ofyour wifhes had a wembe, & fore¬ 
tell euery wifh, a Million. 

Char. Out Foolc,I forgiue thee for a Witch. 

Alex. You ihinke none but your lheets arepriuie to 
your willies. , 

Char. Nay come,tell Iras hex*. 

Alex . Wee’l know all our Fortunes. 

Enob. Minc,and moft of our Fortunes tonight, (hall 
bedrutike to bed. 

Iras* There’s a Palme pvefages Chaftity, if nothing els. 

Char. E'ncas the overflowing Nylus prefageth Fa¬ 
mine. 

Iras. Go you wilde Bedfellow,you cannot Soothfay. 

Char. Nay, ifan oyly Palme bee not a fruitfullProg- 

nofticacion, I cannot fcratch mine care. Prythee tel her 
but a worky day Fortune, 

Sooth. Your Fortunes arc alike* 

Iras. But how, but how, giueme particulars. 

Sooth. Ih^uefaid. 

Iras. Am 1 not an inch of Fortune better then (lie ? 

Char. Well, ifyou were but an inch or fortune better 
then I: where would you choofe it. 

Iras. Not in my Husbands note. 

Char. Our worfer thoughts Heauens mend* 

Alexas . Come,hisFortune,his Fortune. Ohlethim 
mary a woman that cannot go,fweet IJisJ befeech thee, 
and let her dye too ,\ and giue him a worfe^and let worfe 
follow woi fe, till the worft of all follow him laughing to 
his graue, fifty-fold a Cuckold. Good IJis heare me this 
Prayer, though thou denic me a matter of more vvaight: 
good ljis I befeech thee. 

Iras . Amen^deere Goddcfle, heare that prayer of the 
people. For, as icis ahearc-breaking tofee ahandfome 
raanloofc^Wiu’djfoit is a deadly forrow, tobeholdea 
foulc Knaue vncuckolded: Therefore deere IJis keep de- 
cor^w,and Fortune him accordingly. 

Char. Amen. 

Alex. Lo now, if it hy in their hands to make mee a 
Cuckold, they would make themfelues Whores, but 
thcy’ld doo’t. 

Enter Cleopatra. 

Enob. Hufbjheere comes Anthony. 


Char. Not he,thcQuecne* 

Cleo* Saucyou,my Lord# 

Enob. No Lady. 

Cleo. Washenothccrc? 

Char. No Madam. 

Cleo . He was dilpos’d to mirth, but'on thefodaine * 
A Roroane rhought hath ftrooke him. 

Enobarbpss ? 

Snob. Madam. 

Cleo. Scekc him.and bring him hither: wher’s Alexias} 
Mcx- Heere at your feruice. 

My Lord approaches. 

Enter Anthony^with a Lfllejfenoer. 

Cleo. We will not looke vponhim : 

Go with v 5 . Exeunt. 

Alejfen* Fuluia thy Wife, 

Firft came into the Field. 

Ant. Againft my Brother Lucius ? 

Mejfen. I: but foone that Waire had end. 

And the times ftate 

Made friends of them, ieynting their force ’gainft Cafar J 
Whofe better iffue in the warre from Iraly, 

Vpon the firft encounter drnue them. 

A”t. Well, what worft. 

Alejf. The Nature of bad newes infers theTeller. 
Ant . When it concernes the Foole or Coward: On. 
Things that are paft,are done,with me. ’Tis thus. 

Who tels me true, though in his Tale Jye death, 

I heare him as he flatter’d. 

Mef. Lab ten us (this is ftiffe-newes) 

Hath with h’S Parthian Force 

Extended Afia : from Euphrares his conquering 

Banner fhooke, from Syria to Lydia, 

And to Ionia,whil’ft—— 

j Ant. Anthony i)\ou Viovi\i+ft. hy 9 
Adef. Oh my Lord. 

Ant. Speakc to me horn e, 

Mince not the generall tongue, name 
Cleopatra as flic is call'd in Rome : 

Raiic thou in FulaitCs pbrafc,and taunt my faults 
With fuch full Liccnfe, as both Truth and Malice 
Haue power to veter. Oh then wc bring forth weeds, 
When our quicke windcs lye ftill, and our illes told vs 
Is as our earing : fare thee well awhile* 

Mef Ac your Noble pieafure.' Exit Mejfenger 
Enter another Mejfenger. 

<Ant. From Scicionhovt the newes ? Speakc there. 

1. Adef The man from £cicion y 
Is there fuch an one? 

2 . Mef He ftayes vpon your will. 
tAnt. Let himappearc: 

Tbefe ftrong Egyptian Fetters I muft breaks, 

Or loofe my felfe in dotage. 

Enter another Lfllejfenger with a Letter 

What are you ? 

i.CMef Fulttia thy wife is dead. 

Ant. Where dyed flhe. 

Mef In Scicionjatx length of fickneffc. 

With what elfe more ferious, 
jp-.^orteth thee to know, this b cares. 

A*the. Forbeareme 

There’s a great Spirit gone, thus did I defire it: 

What our contempts doth often hurle from vs, 





































































